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ROCK TRIPE
Patricia K Armstrong
Belly buttoned
to these bare rocks
my blackness soaks up
six months of sun
to store against
the Arctic night.
Breathing sharply
crystallized air,
drinking hoar frost,
I survive, thrive.
Spreading wrinkled
reticulations,
my frog-engraved
boutonnieres like
satin carnations
decorate so
slowly, surely,
each bare rock.
Patiently,
quietly,
I await the
starving Inuit,
shipwrecked whaler,
lost explorer.
With untasty
nourishment I
save the dying
bring hope for life
with my black drapes
or build the cairn
to mark the spot
for those who came
too late, too late.
1
Armstrong: Rock Tripe
Published by DigitalCommons@COD, 1989
